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For the Tablet. 
The Wood-lilies. 


A SIMILE. 


I walk’d down a valley sequester’d and lone, 
When the sweet tints of twilight were shed on 
the lea : 
Where I saw in fresh bloom by a moss-cover’d 
stone 
A wood lily lovely, all lovely to see. 
It nodded adieu to the sun, as his ray 
Just flittering across its high sheltering tree, 
Died quick like a meteor away. 


There it bloom'din its beauty with sweet kindred 
flowers, 
And put forth its leaves to the air; 
It grew in the midst of the forest of bowers, 
Where the trees their green mantle still wear: 
The balm of its fragrance stole sweet on the, 
sense 
And drove away sorrow and care, 





It intruded with gentle offense. 


Still wandering, I found on my holiday walk, 
Another wood-lily all wither’d and pale; 


\him so? If had put together such a bundle 
of ridiculous stuff, and headed it with his 
name, and sent it out upon the world with. 
Hon. David Crocket’s Biography.) out ever even condescending to ask his 
| THE PREFACE. permission? To these questions, all upright 
Fashion is a thing I care mighty little| men must give the same answer. It was 
about, except when it happens to run just| wrong ; and the desire to make money by 
exactly according to my own notion ; and| it, isno apology for such injustice to a fel- 
I was mighty nigh sending out my book) low man. 
without any preface at all, until a notion|| But I let him pass ; as my wish is great- 
struck me, that perhaps it was necessary) ly more to vindicate myself, than to con- 
to explain a little the reason why and|demn him. 
wherefore | had written it. | In the following pages, I have endeavor. 
| Most of authors seek fame, but I seek |'ed to give the reader a plain, honest, home- 
‘for justice,—a holier impulse than ever en-| spun account of my state in life, and some 
tered into the ambitious struggles of the few of the difficulties which have attended 
votaries of that fickle, flirting goddess. ‘me along its journey, down to thistime. I 
| A publication has been made to thejam perfectly aware, that I have related 
world, which has done me much injustice, ||many small, and, as I fear, uninteresting 


Aliscellancous. 





‘and the catchpenny errors which it con-|\circumstances ; but if so, my apology is, 


tains, have been already too long sanction./|that it was rendered necessary by a desire 


ed by my silence. I don’t know the au-| (to link the different periods of my life to- 


thor of the book—and indeed I don’t want) gether, as they have passed, from my child. 
|to know him ; for after he had taken such 


hood onward, and thereby to enable the 


' 


The thorn-tree and night-shade encoipass’d its 2 liberty with my name, and made such an) reader to select such parts of it as he may 


stalk, 
As it bow’d to the cool evening gale. 
Still it grew and unfolded its petals of red, 
Onthe rock-cover'd breast of the vale, 
Where lay flowerets and leaves sear and dead. 


As there it disclos’d its bright stamen so gay, 
In the midst of its weed-cirel’d bower, 
It was chok’d in its beauty, and sullen decay 
In her wreath twin’d the sweet wither'd flower: 
The stalk still remaining to tell the lone spot. 
Where it drank in the dew and the shower,— 
Was nipt in its pride—and forgot. 


Sweet flower of the forest! thou emblem of all 
That illumes in this desolate heart ! 
Though the visions of Hope to the spoiler may 





| 


effort to hold me up to the public ridicule,| relish most, if indeed, there is any thing in 
he cannot calculate on any thing but my jit which may suit his palate, 

displeasure. If ne had been content to I have also been operated on by another 
have written his opinions about me, howev-| consideration. It is this:—I know, that 
er contemptuous they might have been, I) abscure as | am, my name is making con. 
should have less reason to complain. But siderable fuss in the world. I can’t tell 


when he professes to give my narrative (as) why it is norin what it is to end. Go 


he often does) in my own language, and||where I will, every body seems anxious.to 
then puts into my mouth such language as get a peep at me ; and it would be hard to 
would disgrace even an outlandish African, tell which would have the advantage, if I, 





he must himself be sensible of the injustice, and the ‘Goverment,’ and ‘ Black Hawk,’ 


‘he has done me, and the trick he has play., and a great eternal big caravan of wild 
led off on the public. I have met with varments were all to be showed at the same 








fall longer if not with thousands of the peo. 
, 


Yet Visteo should mover depart. ple, who have formed their opinions of my, 
Sweet lily! we'll weep, for thy beauty is fled, @ppearance, habits, language and every- 
Yet thou even in death lovely art, thing else from that deceptive werk. 

And we'll chant thee the dirge of thedead. | ‘They have almost in every instance ex.’ 


. . INN } > J * \ ae ; } » } 

So Genius mong cold hearts soon withers and pressed the most profound astonishment at 

° dies, |hnding mein a human shape, and with the 

Unheeded, unwept and unknown ; countenance, appearance, and common feel. 

Like the lily’s pure fragrance its perfumes arise ; ings ofa human being. It isto correct all 
While its leaves on the desart are strown : lie ai ; 

Yet Mem'ry shall often retrace with a sigh, Se lalse Nottons, und to do justice to my 
iself, that | have written, 


Where it bloom’d in its beauty alone, i 
And weep that such beauty should die. It is certain that the writer of the book 
S$. alluded to, has gathered up many imper. 


fect scraps of information concerning me,, 
«‘ My dear, said a lady to a litte girl, as in parts of his work there is some little), 
““What is the matter of your mother ?’llresemblance to the truth. But | ask him) 
“‘ She’s got the rebellious fever, mam.”—||if this notice should ever reach his eyes, 
A somewhat prevalent disorder. how he would have liked it, if I had treated) 
nl 








time in four different parts of any of the 
big cities in the nation, 1 am not sure that 
I shouldn’t get the most cusiom of any of 


'thecrew. There must therefore be some. 


thing in me, or about me, that attracts at- 
tention, which is even mysterious to myself, 
I can’t understand it, and I therefore put 
all the facts down, leaving the reader free 
to take his choice of them. 

On the subject of my style, it is bad 
enough, in all conscience, to please critics 
if that ts what they are after. They are a 
sortof vermin, though, that I shan’t even 
so much as stop to brush off. If they want 
to work on my book, just let them go ahead, 
and after they have done, they bad better 
blot all their criticisms, than to know what 
opinion I would express of them, and by 






























































5 


| 
4 
; 


ere 





ROMs s 


So eee 


202 





THE LITERARY TABLET. 








what sortof a curious name I would call) 
them, if I were standing near them, and| 


yet he believed their hearts were linked in 


Two Husbands. _ many thousand miles from his wife, 


On Wednesday, Nov. 15, at the Town. 


looking over their shoulders. They will, |hall of Abergavenny, a most extraordina-\@2 indissoluble bond of oneness ; he 
at most,—have only their trouble for their)|ry case was brought the Rev. William) corresponded, and frequently remitted large 


pay. But I rather expect 1 shall have) Powell, Chairman, and a Bench of Magis- 
them on my side. trates. 


But I don’t know of any thing in my) 
book to be criticised on by honorable men..) 


sums of money to his wife in England, 
‘who duly acknowledged them as tokens of 
A tolerably good-looking woman, gen- undying love. At length, after an absence 


teelly attired, and whose ‘appearance indi. OF fifieen years, Brooks having been 





Is it on my spelling 7—that’s not my trade.) cated respectability, appeared by warrant @Warded a pension of 5s. a day, received 


Is it on my grammar ?—I hadn’t time to) 
learn it, and make no pretensions to it. Is'! 
iton the order and arrangement of my 
book ’—I never wrote one before, and ne-| 
ver read very many ; and of course, know 
mighty little about that. Will it be on the)’ 
authorship of the book ?—this I claim, and). 
Pll hang to it, like a war plaster. The 
whole book is my own, and every senti-| 
ment and sentence in it. [ would not be! 
such a fool, or knave either, as to deny that; 
[ have had it hastily run over by a friend or 
so, and that some little alterations have’ 
been made in the spelling and grammar, 
and | am not so sure, that it is not the 
worse for even that, for | despise this way) 
of spelling contrary to nature. And as 
for grammar, it’s pretty much a thing of 
nothing at last, after all the fuss that’s 
made about it. In some places, | wouldn’t) 
sufier either the spelling, or grammar, 01 
any thing else to be touched; and there- 
fore it will be found in my own way. 

But if any body complains that [ have 
had it looked over, I can only say to him. 
her, them—as the case may be—that 
wile crities were learning grammar, and 
learning to. spell, lL, and ** Doctor Jackson, 
LL.0).” were tighting in the wars; andif 
our books, aad messages, and proclama- 
lions, and eabinet writings. and so forth, 
and so on, should needa uttle looking over, 
anda littie eorreeting of the spelling and 
the grammar to make them fit for use, its 
just nobody’s business. Dig men have 
more nportaut matters to attend to, than 
crossing their Us—, and dotting their ?s—, 
and such like small tunings. But the ‘Gov. 
ernment’s” name is to the proclamation, 
and my name's to the book ; and it f did'nt}: 
write the book, the * Government,” didn’t 


write the proclamation, which no man 
dares to deni. ° 

Bat just read for yourself, and my ears 
fora heel top, if betore vou get through you 


don’t sav, with many a good natured smile 
and hearty laugh, * Pus is truly the very 
thing itseli--ithe exact image of its Au. 
thor. 
DAVID CROCKETT.” 
Washington City, Feb. Ist. 1834. 


before the Magistrates to answer the charge! |"! discharge and returned to his native 
of a man named Brooks. The defend.) land. On his arrival he flew on the wings 
ant gave her name fliza Rogers, and ap. love to seek his Eliza ; but ‘*O woman, 
peared to be about 28 years of age. Mr. thy name is not fidelity!” The soldier 
Brooks, who has a gentlemanly deportment, found her ; but alas! although he had been 
charged the said [lizk Rogers with marry-!® faithful Ulysses, Eliza Williams had not 
ing and living with another man, at the proved a faithful Penelope. He found her, 
same time knowing him (Brooks) her first ' 'S true—but not his fond expecting wife, 
husband, to be in existence. Brooks then) but the matronly helpmate of a Mr. Eneas 
told the following explanatory tale :—He!/Roegers, who lived in Wales, and whom she 
was anative of Gondon and belonged to @/had blessed with three children, Brooks 
regiment that wasin the barracks at Brecon,| V@S astounded—what! his Eliza the wife 
when he fell it love with the prisoner, whose °f another man, and the mother of three 
maiden name was Williams. She was then children ? Still with such proofs of her 
not quite 15 years of age. He wooed and damning inconstancy, yet he still loved her. 
won her, and she consented to become his {le remonstrated, but in vain, He threat- 
wile. The proposed match reached the ¢2¢¢—still in vain; and he now appeared 
ears of his commandant, who issued to before the Rev. Vicar of Abergravenny 
complainant his strict command against it ;| aud his brother Magistrates, and in the 
but if “ stoney limits can’t hold love out,”) ame of the laws of England, claimed 
neither can the commands of an officer en-| #1iza as his lawful wife. 


| aad i a .e } 
force obedience from the disciplined soldier, The Magistrates, who had listened with 


‘when love, “with its silken bands,” leads $'¢#t attention to the romantic tale of the 


its votary to another shrine. Brooks, like soldier, called upon Eliza Brooks to answer 
many a great man before him, found that to the charge which had been made against 


be * wise and love exceeds man’s might.” 
ia short, he married the defendant, and 
although immediately afterwards placed in 
continement, his solitary moments were 
cheered with the blissful thought, that his 
iuliza was near and loved him. He looked 
forward to a speedy release from his prisou 
nouse, and hoped, when the anger of his 
oiticer had passed away, he should be re- 
turned to the society of iis wile. But, alas! 
day roiled on atier day, and yet poor 
Brooks continued a prisouer. He now be- 
came very desponding, and feared he was 
destined to be separated from his Eliza; ne 
ivit with Racine’s Britannicus, that * tonjous 
quelque craiute accompagne Pamour ;”” the 
soldier’s sad forebodings were realized.— 
Orders arrived for the tistant removal of the 
reginent to tue East Indies! aad the young 
iusband was hurried away, being scarcely 
permitted to take a parting kiss from his 
blooming and beautiful bride. He embark- 
ed at Bristol; Eliza, with a heavy heart 
attended him to the vessel, but she was for. 
bidden to accompany bim. ‘The separa. 


‘tion was affecting, and Gay's feeling 


description in his sweet bailac, ound a liv- 


Go Aurav.—-A bookseller in Philadel- 
phia has announced for publication * The, 
Life of Col) David Crovket by himself’) 
The colonel has adopted the following | 
characteristic cou; let dor his motto. The}| 
sentiment is an exeeiicut one: i 


| 
: I leave this rule for others, when I am dead, | 
Be always sure you're right—then go ahead.’ t 


ing illustration in the parting of the young 
soldier trom his bride :— 


The®boatswain gave the dreadful word, 

The sails their sweliing bosom spread, 

No longer must she stay aboard, 

They kassed, she sigh’d, he hung his head. 
Her less’ning beat unwilling rows to land, 


|.** Adieu!? she cries, ** Adieu!” and waves her 


lily hand. 


her. 

The lady pouted, was sulky, then hung 
her nether lip, and positively refused to an- 
swer to the name of Brooks. 

The soldier was now asked if he would 
release her trom the holy bonds of matri- 
mony! * Not for worlds,” he exclaimed ; 
‘** Nothing shall separate us, for | dearly 
love ber.” 

Mr. Eneas Rogers was ia attendance ; 
beth he and Brooks were asked if either 
would preter a charge of bigamy against 
her, but both declined, for Eliza had ev- 
dently built a citadel, in the hearts of 
Brooks and Eneas Rogers. 

The Magistrates then decided that slic 
must live with Brooks, and ifany person 
attempted to molest or Separate them, they 
enjoined him to have them taken inio 
custody. ‘lo this arrangement the lady 
appeared willing to accede, The eyes of 
Brooks brightened, and the brow of Rog. 
ers wore a gloomy anger. At length the 
stream of first love seemed to gush from 
ihizas heart—her eyes glistened and her 
gic, wid 

she gave that hand to the soldier. Brooks 
pressed it in his most affectionately ; aud, 
as he lod her off, he appeared more proud 
ot his triumph than if bis brow had been 
just encircled with a wreath of military 
glory, while poor lineas Rogers, troubled 


hand trembled: a moment’s. stru 


‘soul, gave a deep sigh. He turned upon 
jhis heel, and, with a heavy heart, and 
‘mournful face, left the room, to wend his 
'way to the solitude of the Welch moun- 


Years passed away ; and though Brooks tains. 
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From the Literary Journal. = }chapels of the church, which are not dis- of the world!” But if 1 begin to moralize 

Stanzas. tinguishable from below. about man, we shall never get to the top of 
Oh, say not that this is a dark world of‘sorrow,, ‘Though only comparatively small, how St. Peter’s. 

Where thou must toil on, ’mid repining and diminutive do they seem, comparedto that, Iu the course of our progress, we walked 

tears ; stupendous dome, the triumph of modern round the external coruice of the dome 

cj ¥ *twill be sunshine to- * ein a (ei ea rr ae errs ’ 

If the skies frown to-day, "twill architecture, in which is fulfilled the proud which is so broad, that though there is no 





morrow, array Ot weal : 
And many a sweet flower on thy pathway ap- boast of Michael Angelo, that he would lift fence round its edge, three or four persons 
pears. the vault of the Pantheon, and hang it in might walk abreast with perfect safety. 
Look around thee: this earth is a garden of gir! [t is exactly of the saine maguitude.) We were informed that it is halfa mile in 
pleasure— Its beautiful proportions, aud finished gran- cireumference : but | would wot euarantee 
What delights do the air and the deep ocean ders beermaz ft ; > , tales ee? Bate Hu HOt gual 
treasure— deur, towering into heaven, can here be the truth of this statem it. 
° . . . r re cr | , haw arn ina ine Vohte 4 , _ Ire 
And shall Nature invite thee to joys without fully seen. Irom below they are lost, At lust, by flights of very narrow stairs, 
measure, owing to being thrown back by the length end long, bending passages, sloping in- 
, ? Sy . * ® ; } : . . is, Sh leg Re 
And thou drag on eadly « burden of years 1 of the Latia cross, and cous qucutiy sunk?) Wards to suit the imcination of the rapidly 
Behold, in thy bosom a warm heart is moving, behind the mean elevation of the front ; so narrowui2 curve, We reacned the summit of 
Whose pulses are bidding thee never to roaim— that this noble dome is no where seen to so that astonishing dome, to which we had so 
Oh ! who can tell the deep rapture of loving little advantage as from that pointin which offen looked with admiration from below ; 
WJ > oe , x ¥. s , © o e ‘ : . ‘ i : ae ‘ J 
The nos Ww hom God gave, and our own na t should appear to the most—the Piazza of and, perched ata height above the flight of 
ive home! Nl > rk s te Hight 
»s ters. 1c is Ol heaver fe enjoyed the fare 
Can’st thou stand neath the shade-tree thy young |>'- Pe ters. , ; the low { heaven, we enjoyed the fas 
sports confessing, Verambled about and rested ourselves extended and interesting prospect, over 
With a brother’s frank welcome, a sister’s cares- on the marble seats waich are commo.ous- moustain, iiood and plain. 
sing ly placed upon the leads; and we inign The beautiful amesitheatre of hills 
o , . Y placed upon the teads; and We inlient bac beautilul amesitheatre of hills 
A mother’s warm kiss, and an old father’s blessing, siibetis dot bt have made many grand and whieh encloses the Campana, stret ching 
And say that our earth need a dark spot be- wa hae keg aby eriy id ee ae Se ee Pes IC 
ale sublime meditations ; buta ridicuious idea; round the blue horizon on three sides; the 
, ;, which unluckily entered some or our hi s, pointed summits of the loiticr Appenines 
: . - , “ld licht is A me ’ 
And prcfewmge trath—Ob, its mild lig = that the great Cupola, Wihii al the tttie behind, which alone were wreathed with 
oe : ones about it, looked jikea hen with a brood snow-——as if winter had enthroued himself 
On life’s changing wave, like the sweet moon “~~ © >! docninhorst on l ad enthroned hims 
above; of chickens—completely put all such Gleas tucre, looking sullealy down on : plains 
She smiles when we’re smiling, she weeps when to flight. “ What simpictons must thoy and verJaat hills not subject to bis sway; 
-) veeDpiInG ® : 11g "Tuee rr) ety ? - 
H faith to the t, doth best fi neve been, that could find uothing better the Tiber, ia its long sinuous windings 
er fa e last, doth our best comfort , . . pay Taye ‘ns 
sales » th ’ to think of, on tne top ol St. Peter's (hnroueh the water,——like a snake coiled up 
e. . " . A ; 
Thou can’st not in Earth’s peace all faith be de- methinks [ hear you say. ® the desert, betrayed by its glistening 
nying, | We commenced tie ascent of the great surface tar beyoud it, the desolate spot 


Since she in life’s sorrow forbids us from sighing ; dome, by a succession of stulrcases, lazen-) where Ostia once stood, and where the sil- 


Sir 2 the ice } i F he |- . } ° . - 
since pn sick man revives, and the lip of the jjisty contrived, and from waich passages ver wafers of the Mediterranean were 
ying Ps * et beheld vibe Piper RE a hE \ : 
. Us Ol Ss interlial ain Kter-) gicaming he sunbeams: | ep ¢ 
Grows speechless and cold, ’neath the same leads out both upou its in mn 1 ain ; x | 2Camimg in the Sunbeams 3 Whom at our 
kiss of love! nal galieries. One of tie turmer, ike tue) lect——her cuurehes, her palaces, her dark 
WUlspt rpg 2a ry Oi ol. Paul s——as U loOonnda aistant ruins; the rico verdure and 
3ut to thee—thy best blessing—a soul hath been a it apr ; aa ; : 
I given y est bles ing verily the prove Vs thut Waiis have ears——) soicen truit of the orange Grruens of her 
To commune with thy fellows while this life Ci?" eye a sound, Inaudivic to the coavents, far beneath us, coutrasting: with 
> ; j i . ! ! ! ° ) 
doth last ; neayest Dy-slanuer, Cicar aba Gistiuct to i ce deep shade Of the mourulul cypress ;—— 
To see, in Hope’s visions, the bright courts of {istencr ou the opposite side of its vast cir.) such a scene as this. fanncd with the pure 
Heaven 3 ' cumference. vesa blowing gale, as iild and soft as the 
lo live o’er, in Memory, joys that are past : 7 ' 


Oh, cherish that Genius which thou dost inherit ! We began to have some idea of the tine breath of spmamer, thal ugnted every 


Oh, bathe in the fountain of Knowledge, thy use hei gut we oad already gained. “Lue sense; and canopied by that civar blue sky 
spirit! Mosaic ficures of the siuimis and &pPOSlics, ol viherial brightness and beauty, that 
W ith a giit so si rpassing thine own humble merit. emblazored on the vaulted roof, were now) words can pever paiut—s ich a scene as 
Say not, that in sorrow thy lot hath been cast! | eS i te | ee 5 hog ' . 
: THETA so hear as to stave Upol Us im all tacir yh mis WOuld SsurCLY AWaKeU some actiiration, 
. ieee gautic proportions, aud ‘from the higucstyeven in the coldest Leait! 
Doze oft St. Peter’s. rade iy We bWoOned GOWN ilo the leariul \\ v enjoyed It in peri ‘t se curity, the 
depth of the ehurch DELGW, ULOrm Lr mibule; (op ofthe dome being si rroul dbvarail 
.. 3 / : p i } i | 1 2 SuPrroulhs, vV ATAalle 
You will stare, when I tell you thata ; ! , 


} 


iurms Of the iuiman beings, who, like eii- jag, which is indiscernible from below. 


broad paved road leads up to the top of St. 
Peier’s church; not, perhaps, practicable 
for carriages, from its winding nature; but 
so excelicnt a bridle road, that there is a 
continual passage of horses and mules upon 
ity which go up lad&h with stones and lime: 
and the ascent is so gentle, and the road so 
good, that any body might ride up and down 
with perfect safety. The way is very 
loug, and asI have not yet quite recovered 
iny strength, | longed for a donkey to car. 
ry meup. But none was to be had, and | 
was compelled to walk. I reached tho roof 


4 ‘ ety rs ; A. 
mets, Were cre pls about jn it. Low con We wcoreat the base of the ball wicch sur. 
temptibie gid ticy loox irom nence ! Ane mounts the GOlLIC, ADU forms Us Upper orlae 


is that diminutive speck——-that insiguificai', sacut, aud certainly bad no y si: iv emulate 
: dias y,f ‘corded by 
fabric himsell bas raised—is that he, waco tustace, who cliunbed te the top of its but, 
Ras calicu forth these woaderiul creations uniortunately for our peacc, we had in our 


notiing—iost even io the mightlianess of that) tue adventurous French 


of art, aud made vature subservicat to his party a naval officer, wuo clambered up the 
will, toadoru it with beauty and wiih ma-| wrial-looking ladder that is fixed round it, 
jesty ! Is that the being whose ambition with as much ease as he would have run 
would embrace the universe——-whose little.) the shrouds of a man of war, and not satis. 
ness aud greatness at once call forth con- fico with this exploit, contrived, by some 
tempt and admiration ? Strange compound extraordinary process, to hoist himself up 
ry (Of adivinity and a brute—allied equally to the smooth polished sides of the metailic 
at last, which seems like a city im itself. the worm and to the god—made “ but a lit-| cross, and actually seated himself upon its 
Small houses, pan —_— - workshops for tie lower than the angels ;” and yet, but aj horizontal bar ! 

the laborers employed in the never-endingijiitte raised above the beasts that perish ; a/! For his safety we entertained no fears. 
repairs of the church, are ha here, and lcreature of clay, endowed with a heavenly| He had been rocked on the giddy mast, and 
are lost upon this immense leaden plain, @S\'soul—a mortal destined to immortality.| cradled in the: storm; but we trembled to 


well as the eighteen cupolas of the ere |Man is indeed, “the glory, jest and riddle|'sce his example followed by almost all the 
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gentlemen who were with us ; not that there | 


wis any thing to be gained, or seen by it, 
but that they would not, on any account, 
be outdone ; “and then there was the future 
dear delight of boasting that they had s‘ood 
on 


may 
= wie t 
Thit uf >) 


yy» of St. Peter’s—cheaply pur. 
chased at the risk of breaking their vecks. 
We were therefore doomed to see these 


silly men, one afier another, go up this 
terrible plaee ; about half of the way round 
the lower convexity of the ball, in a posture 
nearly horizontal, with their heads down- 
wards,——much as a fly creeps along a ceil- 
ing; We observed the secret fear and ag- 
itation painted on their countenances, and 
knew that a morment’s giddiness, a single 
false step, must precipitate them down a 
height that it was agony to think of——but 
we durstnot speak. More lucky than wise, 
however, they all descended in safety, and 
we, resolving !o do something in our turn, 
went up into the insite of the ball—an en- 
terprise by ao means difficult or dangerous, 
but somewhat tedious ; one persow only be- 
ing able to ascend at once; and by the 
time the last had got up, the first was nearly 
baked to death; for this great brazen 
globe was heated by the powerful rays of 
an Italian sun, to tne temperature of an 
oven. ln this deiightfal situation, we be. 
gan * God save the king,” in full chorus : 
but lone belore it was coucluded, tne loyalty 
of most of as had melted away, and we 
were almost tumbline over each other’s 
head, down the uarrow ladder—ijar more 
eager to get out than we had ever been to 
getin. 

Although this ball looks from below no 
larger than an apple, tt can contain in the 
inside about eighteen people ; and we 
calculated that even more tnight be packed 
in it, if they did not sutivcate. 

It is impossible to form any idea of the 
immensity of St. Peter’s, witaout 
the top. . 
Tae long wading paved road that as. 

' 
i 


a r 
goy to 


cends to the dame, teads as if to the sumunit 
c ameziag extent of rool; 
scale on which every thing is con- 
structed ; the endless iiciglt to waich Yuu 


ofamountaiis t 
the vast 


afterwards clinb by staircases aud ascend. 
Ing passages to the top of the dome, from 
winch, asiffrom heaven, you look dowiu on 
the carth, scarcely able to discern the hu- 
man Leings teon its surface: all this, in- 
deed, may give vou some idea of its stu- 
pendous size, which from 


below you ean 
never coucelve : 


and which, fam sure, my 
description with uever ny.ke you understand. 

Tum worsp.—Tie workl which the 
young man figures to himself smooth ant 
quiet as tie lake in the valley, he will find a 
sea foaming With temp sts and boiling with 
whirlpools: he will be sometimes over. 
whelined by the waves of vioience, and 
sometimes dashed against the rocks of 
treaciiery. Amidst wrongs and frauds, 
competitions aud anxieties, he will wish a 
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Advantages of Perseverance. | 


Perseverance, says the editor of a Scotch, 
journal, often enables even the dunce to 
outstrip the wuan of genius, and makes for. 
tune the friend of stupidity. His maxim is 
vot very new, but he ilusivates it by an an-| 
vedote which is new tu us. We have 
sometimes heard with wonder of the exploits 
+” thorough-guing-salesmea, but never of 
avy quite equal to this:—A person in the. 


manufacture of a certain description of) 
gouds, then recently introduced into that, 
part of the country, fouud it necessary, or 
conjectured it migut be profitable, to estab- | 
list a Connection with some respectable! 
mercantile house in London. With this) 
desizn he packed up a quantity of goods, | 
equipped hiunsclf for his journey, and de-| 





was succeeded by an unequivocal proof of 
sincerity on the part of the person who 
made it, when he picked up Saunders’ bon- 
net, and whirled it out into the street. The 
cool Scotchman stalked deliberately and 
gravely in quest of his Stewarton “ head- 
gear.” After giving it two or three hearty 
slaps upon the-wall without the door, he re- 
entered, very composedly wringing the 


‘moisture outof it, looked over to the per- 
west uf Scotlund, who had engaged in the) 


son who had served him so, and said with 
a genuine Scotch smile, “you was but an 
i¥-faured turn, man; ye'll surely takea 
look vw’ the gudes noo.” The master dra- 
per himself, who was standing all the while 
inthe shop, admiring the patience and per- 
severance of the old man, and fecling a lit- 
tle compunction for the unceremonious man- 
ner in which he had been treated, examin- 





parted, : 

ile traveled on foot to the metropolis. | 
Upon bis arrival he made diligent inquiry! 
as to those who were likely to prove his and thus laid the foundation of an opulent 
best cusiumers 3 and accordingly proceed-, mercantile house, that has now flourished 
ed to call upon one of the most opuleut dra.) lor some generations.—— Woonsocket Patriot. 
pers, Wilts whom ne resulved to establish al! 


ed the contents of the pack, found them to 
be articles he stood in need of, purchased 
them, ordered an additional regular supply, 


From the Christian Secretary. 


regular correspondence. When Saunders) : 
eatered the deapers shop, he found it ciuwd- Parting of: Mother with her Child. 


ed with purchasers, and the clerks ali busi-| Occasioned by a circumstance in the dying hours 
iy at tue back of the counter, handing out) of the wife of Rev. 8. 8. Mallery, Willington, 
their several wares to their respective cus. || Conn. 

tomers. Saunders waited what he thought | 
a considerable length of time, then laid), 
down bis pack and bonnet apon tie coun-|| 
ter, and inquired in lis bread Scotch, for ‘the | 
head of the house.’ One of the clerks asked). 
what he wanted. Tie answer was as usu. || 
al, a question. * Want ye ought in my) 
line, sir? ** No,” was the prompt reply | 
of the person interrogated, who accompan- 
ied iis invnosytlabie negation with a look of) 
coutempt for the mean appearance of the 
itinerant Scotch merci aat. “ Will ye no. 
tuke aleoko’ the gudes sir!” was Saunders’ 
next inquiry. * No, not at all, | have not 
itiue,” replied the clerk; “take them), 
‘ * Ye'll aiblins 
lind them worth your while 5 and [doubtna 
bat ve ll buy,” said Saunders, as he co lly 
proceeded to untic wad Gusirip bis burden 
*Goaway, go away,” was reiterate’ hall 
a dozen tines with great impatience ; but), 
the vid man still persisted, Get along. 
you old fool,” cried the clerk, completery 
out of temper, as he pushed the already ex. 


He knew her not,—that fair young boy,— 
Tho’ cradled on her breast, 

He caugit his waking infant smile, 
And nightly sunk to rest,— 

For stern Disease had chang’d the brow, 
Once to his eye so dear, 

And to a whisper sunk the voice 
‘Fhat best he lov’d to hear. 


So, stranyer-like, he wondering gaz’d, 
While wild emotions swell, 

As with a death-like, cold embrace, ~~ 
She breath’d a last farewell, 

Andto the Almighty’s hand gave back 
The idols of her trust, 

And with a joyful hope lay down, 
To slumber in the dust. 


Go, blooming child, and early seek 
The path she trod below, 

And arim’d with christian meekness, learn 
‘To pluck the sting trom woe,— 

That so, to that all-glorious clime, 
Unstain'd by pain or care, 

Thou, inthy Savier’s strength may,st come, 
And know thy Mother there. 


+ - ! , , 
@way, take them away.’ 


L. H. S. 


Jonathan where was you going to yester- 
posed coutents of the pack off the counter, day when | saw you going to mill ? 
* vetalong.” Wivy I was going to mill to be sure. 
Saunders looked up ia the individual’s) Well I wish I'd seen you—I'd got you to 
face with a wide mouti and an enlarged, carry a grist for me. 
pair of eyes then looked down to his estate. 
tuat lay scattered among his feet, looked 
up again, and exclaimed, “and wuil you. 
re: Ily no buy ougit; but yedinna ken, ye) Macklin, going to insure some property, 
have na secu the gudes yet,” aud so saying, was asked by the clerk, how he would 
he slowly gathered them up, and replaced! please tohave his name entered; ‘ Enter. 
them on the counter. ‘Get out of the ed!’ replied Macklin, ‘why [ am only 
shop, sir,” was the peremptory and angry|plain Charles Macklin, a vagabond by Act 
command that followed his last appeal.'of parliment: but, in compliment to the 


Why you did see me, didnt you ? 
Yes, but not till you got clean out of sight. 
b] e dD o 


Saunders with gravity and self-possession,| times, vou may set me down Charles Mack- 


thousand times for seats of quict ; and will. jsaid, “ are you in earuest, frien?” “ Yes,| lin, esquire, as they aré now synonymous 


ingly quit hepe, to be free from fear. 


acertainly,” was the reply, and that reply!terms.’ 
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A late Paris paper mentions a singular! 
case which lately came before the police. | 
While Mons. was amusing himself in 
the galleries ofthe Palais, he observed, | 
when carelessly looking over some pam- 
phlets at:a bookseller’s that a suspicious 
fellow stoed near him. He pretended not 
tu notice this, at the same-time taking out) 
his gold snuff box, and returning it to his 
coat pocket. Shortly, when the crowd was 
pretty numerous about him, he felt some 
one at his coat; of a -sudden he turned, 





about, and seized the fellow by the ear—| 


then with a penknife, which he held in his, 
other hand, cut it off close ‘to the man’s! 
head! All this was accomplished ‘in an:in-| 
stant ; and the pick-pocket roared out mur-, 
der! quite lustily, at the same time throw-| 
ing down the snuff box. “‘There’s your ear! 
exclaimed Mons. , throwing it at the 
fellow’s feet and picking up his snuff box. 
The spectators were convulsed with laugh- 
ter. A policeman soon made his appear- 
ance and took the one eared man into custo-. 
dy. 











Fasuions.—An extraordinary revolu- 
tion in male costume is announced for the’ 
approaching Parisian season. Nearly for-| 
ty young men of the highest fashion have) 
agreed to introduce velvet coats, velvet) 
shoes, and even velvet hats, for full evening 
dress: a style in short, in some degree ap-, 
er the custom of Louis XIII. A 

ondon paper remarks, ‘“ We should not, 
be surprised if the innovation were to suc- 
ceed.” 





“ Wuat’s In A NAME?”—A merchant 
in Charleston, S. C., named a beautiful brig 
after his daughter, Susun O. Wheeler, (af-, 
terwards Mrs. D.) The lady, however, 


SS 


QuESTION BY A soPpHuiIsT.—Over a cer-||tending the cows of his master. It was 
tain river there is a bridge, and at one end with great difficulty that he was made to 
ofthe bridge a gallows and at the other a comprehend the vast change in his condi- 
house of judicature, with four judges who)|tion, at first apprehending that he was ac. 
pass the following law: Whoever passes|cused of some crime, aud was about to be 
over the bridge must first take an oath, and|/sentto prison, At length, however, he be- 
swear where he is going and what is his|\came convinced of the truth, and went to 
business. If he swear the truth he shall Liege tu be educated in a manner fitting his 
go free, but if he swear falsely he shall be|\new station in socicty.—French paper. 
hanged upon the gallows, Now a certain! 
man taking the oath, swore that he was' 
going to be hanged on the gallows, and that | 
was his business and no other. Now said! 
the judges if we let this man go free he 
swears a lie, and by the law he ought to be 
hanged, while if we hang him he swears 


Srneviar Crroumsrancr.—On Friday 
afternoon, between two and three o’clock, 
a mahogany slab was set on fire by the 
sun, in the office of a gentleman in Wash- 
‘jington street, by means of a globular decan. 
ler accidentally placed near a window, 
the truth, and by the same law he ought to |with a southern aspect. The rays of light 
gotree. How shall they proceed with this received from the window, in passing 
man according to this law, or what will be through the decanter, converged to a focus 
a just verdict ? jjon the mahogany. slab, and actually kind. 
iiled into a flame, which, if unobserved, must 
Fear.—Charles Gustavus (the successor [Mave consumed the building, together with 








of Christina of Sweden) was beseiging 
Prague, when a.boor of most extravrdina- 
ry visage desired admittance to his tent, 
and, being allowed entrance, offered, by 


hog, weighing two bundred weight, in his, 
presence. The old general Konigsmarc,, 


as he was, had not got rid of the prejudices 
of his ¢hildhood, hinted to his royal master; 
thatthe peasant ought to be burnt as a sor. 
cerer. Sir,” said the fellow, irritated at! 
the remark, “if your majesty will but 
make that old gentleman take off his sword, 
a:.d his spurs | will eat him before your’ 
ltace, before 1 begin the pig. General 
‘Konigsmarc (who at the head of a body of 
Swedes had performed wonders agaiust the 
Austrians, and who was looked upon as one 
of the bravest men of the age) could not 








way of amusing the.king, to devour a whole! 


who stood by the king’sside, and who,soldier,| 


a large steck of mahogany in the yard, &c. 
The blaze-was happily discovered and ex. 
tinguished, or serious consequence would 
have followed, though the real-cause might 
have forever remained unknown.—wN. Y. 


MJ 





| Nw Dertntrions.—Balcony.—A place 


for flower pots to stand upon—romantie 
damsels to lean over—and lovers to climb 
up to. 

| Cat.—An animal old maids love,—be- 
cause it gives out sparks when it is rubbed. 
Face.—Not only the tithe page of man 
i—but often, too, the table of his contents. 


| As the present number of the Tablet completes, 
ithe second volume, we would tender our thanks 





——__—_______] 


The Tabict 


| . . . . 
through excess of modesty, insisted on hav. Stand this proposal, especially as it was ac-|\to those persons who have rendered us any as- 
ing only the initials painted on the stern—{\Companied by a most hideous and preter-| sistance in conducting or supporting it; and 


Ss. O. W. 


among the sailors, at home and abroad, by | 
-that beautiful appelation. 





. | 
A DELICATE APPETITE.—A Jesuit one 


day found a Brazillian woman in extreme 


jaws. Without uttering a word, the veteran, 


suddenly turned round, ran out of the court, 


| 


and .thought himself not safe uutil he bad) 


arrived at his quarters. 


The brig was well known |Xatural expansion of the frightful peasant’s /all_ subscribers who have not yet paid the 


amount due us, but who are expecting soon to 
jremitit, are isformed that it wquld be very ac. 
ceptable at the present time, while the scampe 
iwho have received the paper, but have never re- 
\mitted usa cent, and never intend to, are request- 


dld age, and almost on the point of death. || One of those wonderful mutations of for-|jed to receive the volume asa present from us. 
Having catechised her, instructed her, as tune, which are sutliciently frequent in ro- Ry so doing they will be deprived of the pleasure 
he conceived, in-the nature of christianity, mantic, but so rarely occur in real life, bis) they had hoped to haveenjoyed, in cheating us out 
and completely taken care of her soul, he jlately raised a common herd-boy to be the)of our just dues. And all readers, whether sub- 
began to inquire whether there was any possessor of property producing a revenue’ scribers or not, are informed that .we uve con. 
kind of food-which she couldtake: * Gran.|lof 30,000 a year. This fortunate youth is||cluded to “discontinue the publication, and that 
dam,” said he, (that being the word ofthe natural son ofa Baron D., by a young’ this number isthe last that will be printed. 
courtesy by which it was usual to address'| woman who died immediately after the birth|| - — 

old women,) “if I were to get you a little jof the child. ‘The Baron placed .the child|| Weare not able to give our readers the remain- 
sugar now,’or a mouthful of some of our||under the .care of a M. Deville, the Bur-| der of the tale headed ** Almanza.” ‘The . writer 
nice thingsavhich we get from beyond the |gomaster -of Loupolgne, a village near||is Mr. H. W. Ellsworth, of the SeniorClass in 








sea, do you think you would eat it?” « Ah,| 
my grandson,” said the old convert, ** my| 
stomach goes against every thing. There; 
is but one thing which fT think I could touch. 
If I had the :little head of a little ‘tender 
Tapuya.bey, I think I.could pick the little 
-bones ; but«woeis me, there is nobody to 
.go out-and shoot one for me.”—Southey’s 
Eistorys f Brazil. 


and seemed to have forgotten, that such: a 


to the youth, he was actually , in the fields, 


Nivelles, in Brabant, ‘but afterwards took’ 
no notice of his.effspring for filteen years, 


beimg-was in existence till he was on his 
death bed, when he made a-will, and be- 
queathed to his child all he was worth. M. 
Deville was appointed executor, and when 
he went to communicate the glad tidings 








‘Yale College. He has promised repeatedly to 


jsend it, but.has not-falfilled his promise. Our 
readers: will know who-to cengure. 





Persons withing any of the back numbers of the 
second. volume of the Literary Tablet, can obtain 
them by applying at this office. Also a few co. 
pies bound can be furnished in the course of neat 





week. 








Ga 
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Portraits. 


A portrait painter in large practice, 
might write a pretty bock on the vanity 
and singularity of his sitters. A certain 
man came to Copley, and had himsell, his 
wife, and seven children, all included in a 
family picce :—It wants but one thing,” 
said he, “and that is that is the portrait of 
my first wife—for this one is my second.” 
“But,” said the’ artist, “she is dead, you 
know, sir—what can I do; she is only to 
be admitted as an angel.” “Oh, no! not} 
at all,” answered the other; ‘she must) 
come in as a worman—no angels for me.’ 
The portrait was added, but some time! 
elapsed before the person came back ; when} 
he returned he had a stranger lady on his, 
arm. ‘| must have another cast of your| 
hand, Copley,” he said; “ an ancient be- 
fell my second wife: this lady is my third, 
and she is come to have her likeness in- 
cluded in the tamily picture.” ‘The paint-! 





* 








We have heard a good story, illustra. 
‘ive of the trafficking character of the 
New Bedford people, and of the illusive na- 
iure of some of their profit. A good old 
lady of that town had two sons, aged 10 
and 12 years, who are, she said, such real 
New Bedforders, though she said it, who 


| Needles. 

4 Yen subscriber keeps for sale a constant sup. 
ply of cenuine Hemmine’s silver and drill’d 
eye NEEDLES—Also, Scissors, Pins, Darners, 
Bead Needles, Bodkins, &c. &c. 

F. CROSWELL. 


123 Chapel st, opposite Central Row. 
Feb. 28, 4 al 24 





nad’nt ought to say it, that when shut up| 


| 
ina close room an hour together, they would) 


make five dollars profit apiece in swapping 
jackets with each other. —Boston Post. 





Marricd, 

In this city on the l6th int. by the Rev. Mr.) 
hacher, Mr. Charles P. Brower, of New York, 
to Miss Loisa Kay, of this city. 

In this city, on Wednesday evening, by the 
Rey. Dr. Crosyell, Mr. William ‘I, Truman, of 
the firm of ‘'raman, Smith & Co., Cincinnati, 
to Miss Elizabeth D. Hotchkiss, of this city. 

In this city, on the 25th inst. by the Rev. Dr. 
Croswell, Joseph C, Potts, Esq. Attorney at Law,| 
of ‘Trenton, N.J., to Miss Elizabeth P. Sherman, 
of this city. 





° ° . | 

er complicd—the likeness was introduced—| 
. 

and the husband looked with a glance of 


the lady—she remonstrated—never such al 
thing heard of—out her predecessors must} 
go. The artist painted them out according.| 
ly ; and had to bring an action at law, to| 
obtain payment for the portraits which he 
had obliterated.—Cuningham’s Lives of 
Painters. 


Literary Fertitrry.—In Webster’s 
Northern Antiquities, we find the following 
instance of literary application, which, 
taking all circumstances into consideration, 
is perhaps without parallel. 

Lans Sacks was born in Nuremburg, in 
the year 1494; he was taught the trade of, 
a shoemaker, and acquired a bare rudimen.| 
tal education, reading and writing ;— but! 
being instructed by the master-singers of 
those days, in the praise-worthy art of po. 
etry, he, at fourtcen, began the practice, | 
and continued to make verses and shoes,| 
and plays and pumps, boots and books, un-| 
til the seventy-seventh year of his age; at; 
this time, he took an inventory of his poet-| 
ical stock in trade; and found, according to) 
his own narrative, that his works filled! 
thirty folio volumes! all written with his, 
own hand; and consisted of four thousand, 
two hundred mastership songs, two hundred 
and cight comedies, tragedies, and farces 
(some of which, extended to seven acts ;)| 





* one thousand seven hundred fables, tales 


and miscellaneous poems; and seventy-| 
three devotional, military, and love songs ; 
making a sum total of six thousand and 
forty-eight pieces, great and small ; out of 
these, we are informed, he culled as many! 
as filled three massy folios, which were! 
published in the years 1558.61; and 


another edition being called for, he increas-| 
ed this to six volumes folio, by an abridg-|| 
ment from his other works. | 

None but Lope de Vega exceeded him 
in the quantity of his rythmical produc. 
tions. | 





| 


satisfaction on his three spouses—not SO || 


In this city, on the 26th inst. by the Rev. L. 
‘Bacon, Mr. Jonathan H. Cramton, of Madison, 
ito Miss Emily Dowd, of this city. 

In St. John’s Church, Stamford, Mr. Henry 
Cogan, merchant, of this city, to Miss Martha 
Jane Brown, of Stamford. 

In East Windsor, Henry Skinner, Esq. to Miss 
Melissa P. Allen, all of the same place. 

At Essex, on the 26th inst. by the Rev. Aaron 
Hovey} Capt. Eliphalet Tooker, to Miss Sarah 
B. Post. 

At Essex, by the Rev. Pierpont Brocket, Capt. 
Hillhouse R. Doane, to Miss Elvira ‘Tooker. 


the former place. 





Died, 


At Bozrah, by the Rev. Mr. Salter, Mr. George | 
Harrington, of Essex, to Miss Eunice Kelly. of) 











Water Colors. 
LTRAMARINE, Carmine, Lake, Indian 
Yellow, Burnt Umber, Raw Sienna, Sepia, 
‘Prussian Blue, Chromic Yellow, Gamboge, Indi- 
go, Burnt Sienna, Yellow Ochre, Sap Green, 
‘Vandyke Brown, Neutral Tint, King’s Yellow, 
Vermillion, Orange Red, Indian Red, Brown 
Pink, Flake White, Venetian Red, Raw Umber. 
|The above colors are just received and for sale b 
F. CROSWELL, 
123 Chapel st. opposite Central Row. 
24 


Feb. 28. 





FINE STATIONARY. 


dia subscriber keeps a constant supply of the 
following articles which he offers for sale 
at low prices. 
Fine English Note, Pea and Medallion Wafers 
| do. do. Sealing Wax of all colors 
‘Red and Black Ink of various kinds 
Indelible Ink 
Inkstands of every description 
Elegant Portable desks— Motto seals 
Portfolios—Letter folders—Black sané 
‘Ever-pointed pencils—Metallic Pens 
Visiting Cards—Albums, &c. 

F. CROSWELL, 
123 Chapel-street, opposite Central Row. 
Feb. 1. 22 





COMPOUND TOOTH LOTION. 
OR cleansing the teeth, and mouth, and re. 
moving a disordered state of the gums; al- 
so, giving a peculiar sweetness to the breath, by 
J. B. Wueat, Surgeon Dentist, New Haven. 
This wash, when judiciously used, will be 





In this city on the 17th inst. Mrs. Mary Smith, 
wife of Capt. Laban Smith, aged 67. 
In this city on the 19th inst. Mrs. Mary Hotch- 








Joshua Newell, aged 3 years. 


| In this ,city, on the 26th inst. Mr. John Can- 


field, aged 254 formerly of Derby. 
| AtSaybrook, on the 20th inst. Reynold Webb, 
\Esq. aged 74. 

In Whitneyville, on the 22d inst. very suddenly, 
Mr. Joseph Tallmadge, aged 60 years. 

In Oxford, on the 12th inst Miss Naney Tomlin. 
son, aged 35. 

In East Windsor, on the 4th inst., Mr. Ste- 
phen A Potwine, aged 23, a graduate of Yale 
College, of the class of 1828, 


i 








4 oe publishers are encouraged by the extra. 
i ordinary demand for the Letters of Major 
Jack Downing, to issue the original and most 
popular of his writings, including his life, in a 
periodical form. 

After completing the first volume, should suffi- 
cient encouragement be afforded, the Major may, 
no doubt, be induced to continue his interesting 
description of public affairs, and other matters. 

This Volume will be completed in eight parts o 
\thirty-six pages each, and will contain ELEVEN ori- 
\ginal designs by Johnston, and furnished in an 
part of the United States postage free for one dol. 
lar. 

(Seven copies will be furnished to any one 
address, postage free, for Five Dollars. 

Payment in all cases to be made in advance, 
and free of expense to the publishers. 

LILLY, WAIT, & Co. Boston. 








In this city, on the 17th inst.after a few days le . ip : 
Pesos "ae. unr r | found exceedingly useful to the Teeth, producing 
severe illness, Mr: Wm. Dwight, aged about 43. la healthy state of the gums, and is almost indis. 
| pensable in treating diseases of the soft parts 


| about the mouth. It willexert no pernicious in- 
kiss, wife of Mr. Russell Hotchkiss, aged 48. | 


In this city, on the 20th inst. a child of Mr.) pre-eminently above all other kinds in use—it has 


Major Jack Downing’s Magazine.) 


fluence upon the teeth; but is very beneficial in 
removing an irritable state of them.—It stands 


high ‘recommendations from the first physicians 
jand dentists in the country—some of them pro- 
| fessors in the medical department in Yale College, 
_to whom we have the liberty of referring. We 
| deem it not necessary here to give the recommen. 
| dations in full, as they will be found on handbills 
lland labels accompanying the wash. The best 
| test of its merit is its use. 
|| We refer to Professor Silliman. Doct. T. P. 
| Beers, Professors in the medical department of 
‘Yale College; Docts. V. M. Dow, and D. H. 
\Moore, M. D.’s of New Haven; Doct. D.C. Am. 
‘bler, M. D., Dentist, New York—besides many 
others, whose opinigns are valuable. 
| Sold wholesale and retail, b 

SMITH & TROWBRIDGE, 

Agents for the Proprietor. 

Oct. 12. 14 








THE LITERARY TABLET 
Is published every other Saturday, at the Office of 
Wuirmore & Buckincuam, No. 1, Marble 


P Block, Chapel St. New Haven, Ct., by 


G. M. BUCKINGHAM. 
Terms.—The Taster will be published semi- 
monthly, at $1 00a year in advance; or $1 50, 
lat the end of three months. Mail subscribers 
‘will in all cases be required to pay in advanee 
|A discount of 20 per cent. will be made to per- 
n who procure six or more subscribers. 





Persons sending letters or communications by 
mail, must pay the postage thereon. 























